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THE ENO OF THE WAR 


IS IN SIGHT... 








~.'' YE GODS! | SPOKE TOO SOON!” 3 
cee (Zza~ Iij.o9 Binergon: off Fores lowe h\GRtnoy Ganered ities B one ~ 









—s Mayberry is inspecting the pilots—and watching is Britain's 
“qd top wartime secret agent, Lord Peter Flint, code-named p 





Warlord 





Pleased to meet you, son. You're 
doing a groat job out here. But 
you can star? relaxing now—the 
war's as good as over. 


ag OS 


z oe ant : 
Bis : Here come the Jap 
—F F froops—and a jeep! Jey 


‘And now gliders! Our little 
yellow friends are throwing 
everything a? us but th 
kitchen sink. But why 


soon! Everybody 
down before those ) 
[Jk zZeroes wipe us all 
out! 


i 
ey're alter Mayberry! And i vils!The glider troops 
by Jove —that’s Prince ‘ ig between us and the 


Hatukexe in the jeep. He's jeep. We can’t stop them getting 
the best agent the Japs have Mayberry! 


stg) 
fi 


Shoot him down! He 
must be stopped! 


Hmm! They seem to be 1 ~ 
getting somewhat over- 
excited down there. 


ys 


Flint crept to the house and 
quietly forced a window — > 


You are getting tired. Do 
not fight my will. Yo 


eyelids are ge} 
(\ hi 


° ; ' 
Sign Ss 
+6 Hello! What devil’s work 
Gi Hatukaze up to now? 





THEY’‘RE THE TOUGHEST—AS THE JAPS WILL DISCOVER! 


CLANCY'S CREW) 


The Chaung War was fought in the 
mangrove swamps and narrow 
waterways of th 
of Burma. Fac! 
draft motor 
whatever other 
It was a violent ¢ 
quarter given or expected... 














ONTO i 


ati 


of, TInt That's the 
=a) ———nr—/ those blighters have a 
us! 


(Man your b 
Ae 





A Jap torpedo struck 
home with deadly effect. 


I've got a nasty feeling 
that's just what they want 


The English dogs are 
coming, sir! 


v0 13.4.5] 










6 “IT’S BLOOMING MASS SUICIDE!” 


The motor boat closed in. ae ee SL Then— 














They're almost in 
range, sir! 










; Pa\ A | iy i 


(try te hit the fuel tanks! That should 
F put paid fo their little game! 


mt 





) Fools! They could not resist the )i 
temptation to give chase! Now 
they shall pay for their 
stupidity! 













‘Oh-oh! Let's get out 
of here, lads! y~ 


» rt et ih = ‘ 
one al 











‘Aye, Sarge. But this isn't a war — 
it’s blooming mass suicide! 


Our losses are getting higher! We 
must find aman. . . someone 
who can fight the enemy on their 
own terms — and no holds 
( barred. A man who shows no fear. 


‘Agreed, sir, But who? And )) 
where? 









At the moment, deep in the jungle 













‘Ambush us, would 


Leave this ane to me, boys! A 
grenade should fix them! 


¥ (it you ask me, Sarge, I think 
joutenant Clancy's mad! 


yy 


ul I Gs 
fh Mist Ut bP 2 
You may be right — but he certainly 
gets the job done! And that’s what 


matters! re —< Za 





“ME? I'M THE COLONEL’S BLUE-EYED BOY!” 7 


f No sooner had things quietened dow when— 








Clancy! There’s a plane 
coming in to pick you up. 


Clancy the rat u y ( Someone must want you 
catcher strikes : z badly, so you'd better get a 
again! : move on! 








Clancy was met at the airstrip by Colonel Scott, Op 









Clancy, you come here with the 1) 


wo What the blazes is this reputation of being insolent, arrogant, 
dump you've brought me Hc respecter of no one and a thorough 
y to? pain in the neck fo everyone you come 
\, in contact with. That’s why | asked for 
\ | a 
3 he 
seas el i 


‘Swamp country, old boy — and ) 
you're welcome to it. They say it’s 
areal pestinfested hole. 







Shaun Clancy wais « fiery Irishman 
from Donegal Bay, 














eae 
Clancy’s a first class soldier — 
but as an officer he’s ill- 
disciplined and uncouth. 
Goodness knows how he, 


managed to get his 
‘\ocommis on! 























(vee ve got it, Clancy! Do anything you ). 
{ have to—and I just hope! won't yi 


Look — the Japs have hit one 
of our fuel dumps again! Your 
job is to stop them! 





















al = eet 
/{ Then | want a free hand 


4, sir. As long as you 
keep off my back and let me get 
to fight them MY way. 


on with the job! 












C.0. 


Who the blazes do you * 
think you are, giving the 


orders? fe 
be y 
? 








Company 
Sergeant-Major — 
get the men lined 
up! 









( Welcome to the snakepit. Like 
something to wet your throat 
before you settle in? 




















\ I'm the colonel’s blue-eyed 
boy! And if you upset me, 
then you'll upset him. So let’s 
get started on the right foot, 
shall we? ‘ 





















‘Morale round here looks as though 

it’s at rock bottom, But I'll soon 

change all that! 
— : 


Later. First | want 
you to get your men 
Mayon parade. 
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8 “I’M LOOKING FOR MEN WHO CAN FIGHT...” 


I A You’re not as tough as you 
i make out, si 
} ame) / 


‘The men were thunderstruck by Clancy's opening words. 


I'm looking for men who can fight... 501, 
ss want each of you to have a go at me! The 















ones who last the longest will be in my 









Fight? All right, mate! Let's see if 
you're serious about this. | 













Finelly— 

















Nac ncn \ 
We'll see about that, UNNNGGGHHH! \\ 
soldier! — 
Nota bad try! Ireckon \ 
you'll do for a start. 





\ 







ges ; 


Ten minutes later, four men lay on the ground! 





(Any more takers? What's the 
matter with you lot? You're like a 
“{_bunch of old women! 


Be MM have a go, f you don’t )) 
mind, sir... yi 


ae 












‘Stop! Stop this at 
Sabet Fi 









. . let’s just enjoy the 
show, sir! 








That's the ticket, sir! You've 
got a fair old punch there. 











Dougdale’s built 
a brick wall! 








And if you don't mind now, Capi 
her, Ul have a nice pot of tea. 


ht, Sarn't-Major, Vil have yo 
Baker and the corporal for my cre' 


it, Bs | \ VV Wo 13.4.85)= ‘ i 
EK — Clancy spots the boat he wants —a J 





BONZO LEADS A SPECIAL MISSION! 


Hold tight, everybody! That 
20mm shell knocked our 
hydraulics for six! We've no 
flaps or brakes! I'm going 
to have to make a pancake 


gunner are posted from 
Fortress squadron of the U.S. Eighth Air Fore 
‘Tom Kerr, the captain of their aircraft — the “Bonzo Express” — keeps going 
into a trance when danger threatens. Jimmy tells the rest of the crew, and Fats 
Steerman says he will complain to their commanding officer, Now Bonzo returns 
from a raid over Franc 


ee 
‘And Kerr's no help. He went 
info a trance immediately. ) 
he found out. 


() 












The station wos snowed in’ for 
several days. 


I'm organising a party 
a? the orphanage this 
afternoon, Steerman. I 
heard you do conjuring 

tricks. 


One casuellty. Our gallant 
Captain Kerr banged his 
head. 


Phew! made it—just 
about all in one 
piece! 


Yeah, from one 
trance to another! 





ter things to 
do. " 


2 
10 Wi 
Your favourite cigars are 


pretty scarce over here, 
aren't they? y 





But fell your Limey pilot 
friend, I'm reporting Kerr 
tomorrow. | ain’? flyin’ with 

that screwball no more! 


Well, um, okay, I'll do 
I'm down to my last 


GEM. | Fats turned out to be a big hit at the 


Cor. . . do that 
again, Uncle Fats! 


S As} \N 
Okay, kid—watch 
closely. My hands don't 
never leave my wrists! 


The roften dirty rats! 
They've hit little Tommy! 


I guess | know what you 
And two others, Limeys have been up 
Fats! against, Midge. I’m gonna 
make sure I stay here and 
fight. .. |won’t be reportin’ 
Kerr, and I'll see none of 
the others do either! 


‘RE UNDER ATTACK!” 


Back at the billet-— 


Jimmy's onan 
overnight pass, Midge. 
He won't be back till 
after lunch tomorrow. 


De Ce) 


Oh, no! He was the only 
one with half a chance of 
stopping Fats blowing the 

gaff fo the C.0. 


Kerr's father was an influential U.S, senotor and Jimmy 
feared he would have the Flying Fortrass posted to the 
Pacific if there was any criticism of his son. Two days tater— 


Because of his previous 
success, Captain Kerr will 
lead the squadron on its 
next mission—a 
diversionary attack 
through Belgium into 
Germany. The main force 
will attack to the north. 


Ai 


I'll be an honour, sir. 





Cor! What do we do when Kerr Y, 


“THEY’RE SLAUGHTERING US... .” " 


secs tiie hie emeocans ivete } The squadron crossed Belgium =. . == 
give orders to the Squadron? (ios: Z f= 





Goodbye, you 
guys. Your fighter 
ow escort's gotta leave 2 
Don't worry, Bud. Enzo’s the ball, f , Cinderella— 
pretty good at eo = we'll chuck your 
impersonating him. He can ; f A slipper at ‘em if we 
relay your orders. acct find itt 





_—- (Bandits, three o'clock 
hight 











Kerr hasn't gone into his 
usual france. Maybe it’s to do 
with that bump he took on the 


[-(Wow! they got Mickey's 
“Revenge! 


Port waist gun here. 
Milligan's been hit! 


They're slaughtering us, 
Kells! We've got to turn back! 


Yeah, those are for 
little Yormmy! A Heinkel 
factory isa very 
eppropriate targot. 
Major! It isn’t far ance? 
1 target now. i ‘ WD.13.4.85 





12 “1 SHOULD GET EXTRA PAY FOR THIS!” 
pie f $F 4 hd ig ‘As the need arose, Enzo, the port waist-gunner, § Seti 






leapt frenziedly from gun to gun. 









I gotta fire your gun and my \ 
own, Milligan! | should get 
Mh extra pay forthis! yg 









You're doin’ a great job, 
=| Enzo, old buddy! 










They fought their way back into Belgium, where 
their fighter escort rejoined them avaiteiGia WEGWEN 

That'll teach you to plastered the target and drew 

shoot up our fort, off several squadrons of 


Hey, they’re comin’ enemy fighters. 


from all sides! ican't take any more of that! VIL 


tell Dad that bombing Europe is 
auseless waste, and demand « 
¢ headquarters job back 





/NTIGNTTORS caning at noys with 


a thirst for Action and Adventure. 


(CSOmMMAMCIO sooxs 
HAVE A DOUBLE-HELPING AND Xx 
THEY'RE ON SALE NOW —~ 











THE SEARCH IS ON FOR SPIDER KELLY! 13 


RATS UNITED: 


We can’? take | these bikes, 
Sarge! They Seip fo 


Z : i 7 = - a 








Get on them and follow me. 
That's an order! 





‘What hey pens when we catch 
up with the Jerry convoy, 
A Sarge? We can't just ask ‘om = 
ui = and back apliae "Kelly. 
World War Il — North Africa. Britain's dese 


fights desperately to defend the sea port ol 
Rommel’s besieging German Afrika Korp: Foot! 
Arnold Breaker organises a soccer team, R: 
them to play » Just before the Rat: 

Kelly, is ptured by the Germans 











You are lucky to be Hey, you can’t tie prisoners 
here, Tommy. Sof war to frees. It’s a1 f 
Tomorrow many will the rules! 
die in Tobruk! 





‘Gee, you have a load of armour JZ 
here, mate! 


Jal Tomorrow we 
take Tobruk, 
A Englander. We 


attack the eastern ; p é 
flank... whore your WA { j A ‘Ach, rules — we make the 





defences are weak! rules, There are.no men fo } 
spare for guarding 
prisoners! 


“WE'LL ALL BE SHOT AS SPIES!” 


This is crazy, We'llall 
be shot as spies. 





14 
(wot with these Jerry helmets on. 
let'sgo! yo 
LA 


‘Sergeant Breaker stopped outside El Kareed. 
There’s a lot of Jerries in that 
town. They'll never notice an 


ee 
extra three lads, Let's goand 
ec look for Kelly. ya 





{You're a moaner, Simpson! Y 
You'll only get shot : 
get caught. Them Jerries have 
my star player, and | aim to get 
1 


him bac! 


B 
{ ZA 


We'll find a place to park 

Y the bikes, then we'll start 

the search for Kelly. Tho 
town centre is the likeliest 





arge. There's 
ied fo a tree! 








Well spotted, lad. Right, 
stay there... and try to 
cover me as I cut Kelly 








Behind Breaker, the other two Desert Rats pulled the 
pins from hand grenades. Hs 
A @ WME: 
inning to believe we 


g 
lV might even get out of here! 


The Jerries are onto 
us! Let ‘em have it, 





“WE'LL PLAY ON SATURDAY ALL RIGHT!” 15 


If the Germans attack, Vegi 











Engines screaming, Breaker’s rescue brigade raced back to Tobruk. [uaa 





You say the Germans 
are planning a 
f powertul attack 


there won't be any 
football match on ’ 
Saturday. Zi 
tomorrow! From the 3 


| 


To rescue my man, Kelly, 
sah, He's Rats United's {\ 

(f{ You've been into El i match-winner! Couldn't 
i Kareed? Why? +" have him go missing! y{ 


Yes, sah. It’s very 
It’s a job for the RAF, sah. 
(Jerry's packed into that town. 











As dawn brake over E! Karead— Bombs gone! Let’s head for 
LE LL home. It's the fighter boys’ 


PAE gaa 


fe 


J Red Flight! J 
There’s not much left but derry’staken a 
pick your targets. iq ( Pasting! We'll play ja 
on Saturday, all 














Alphonse Smith was big and strong. 


< +» @chance to get my Z 
own back on afew ~~ ip 
officers — legal like! 4 “ae a 





Yahoo! Look at their football 
strips! 






: fs 





i) 





_ (Tome, Spider. This is what 
3 I've waited for... . 











And thot’s only a start. 

We'll hammer ‘em! Wo'll 
= feach ‘em to post out 
3 Spider Kelly, and get him 


Sars z 
YC Lovely one, Spider. 
Va x: (You're all over ‘em! 


3. 
(Massacre on the football field! 


K i 
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18 TANK TOPPLE TERROR! 
—— a, | 


‘A Ma i hal 


Don’t move a muscle, ‘ ‘The Pacific, 1943 — and a select group 
Murphy — either you or ’ of Seabees, under the command of U.S, 
Goodman. The slightest jolt, i Marine Corps Major Art Simpson, 
is liable to send this thing : been formed to tackle the most hazardo 
gg over the edge! AN p= _| construction jobs on and behind the enemy 
a> c lines. Simpson takes three of the $ SON 
D > a recce mission, but after stealing a Jap 
themselves balanced on the 






















tank, they fin 
edge of a gorge! 











Ne Wiig (Hodges, get some big rocks 
4 and put them on to 
counterbalk A 


v 





There is one of the 


| 
seom fe be too friendly} 
jer! Reckon I could do 
with some help! 


+p. Hold tight, you squids below, 
cf the I at 


Vile tsprocd ti 


Wie 


You lousy slant 
eyed creeps! I'm 
gonna get you for 
thist 


OVER!” 


yy 











‘And this is for npg 


and Goodman! 


fw 
Za EEE! 











“NOW YOU DIE, AMERICAN!” 


j\\ But— : ‘Now YOU die, 
American! 





eS 
The major would have been 
proud af me— only he’s 
dead! And so are my two fs Sy) : 7 


buddies! But |llreload and J aes EF Caldarn — looks like I've 
& : ay, ame hia it now too! 


. j “re [vou will tellus what you 
‘Stop! We want him ; mms are doing here! f 
alive! ! MW Vory well, ): r 
4 xe Sergeant! 





T wouldn't count an it, buster! 
Not even if you ask y— 
politely... 


Y-yeah — though fe" yp I Fhe tank's jor 
wrphy’s out cold, sir. A gorge! It’s the goldarnest piece of luck 
What in blazes is f lever did see! If she’d fallen nose 
happening? ae.) a f down, wed be dead for sure. 





The side that’s 
offering the best \* 
footholds is the side), 42 
that leads right back \ jp (ag 
fo the Ja; 
lines... but iguess 
beggars can’t be 


I'm gonna try and get back 
up to the top and get some 
help. It’s gonna be dark soon 
and at first light they're 
gonna put that bridge across 
—right into a ap! 


NEXT WEEK: A pre-dawn strike! 


In the wide open spaces of the 
Western Desert during the Second 
World War, the British ground forces 
were constantly under threat from 
German air attack. Many forms of 
camouflage were used but it was 
anti-aircraft fire that proved the best 
defence. The pictures on this page 
show four of the guns used by the 
British forces for a/a defence. 


This Bren gun has been set up on a tripod. 
While the corporal on the extreme right 
scans the skies,the soldier next to the gun 
stands with a spare magazine. 


peht 
yp sits 
owls way 





(WO. 13.4,85 i : . 5 
This 3.7 in. anti-aircraft gun is guarding a coastal position, In the The crew of the Bofors gun fire at a German 
background, the wartime censor has whitened out the shipping sneak raider which was trying to attack their 


they were protecting. position under cover of darkness. 





THIS WEEK'S CODE: 2 ON Send Alb letterst 
LETTER CODE ONE Hit | lise i sf ee wetland Hae 
"THIS (WEEK'S CHALLENGE: ( ‘ Deere irae i 
eK ay ke EX e? ‘ hy london NWS BND 
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‘Seriously. iat rai jsguis® 
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Dear Warlord, 
lam the leader of “The Shadows” and we 
specialise in hunting down Anti-Warlord 
Groups. Our motto is “Wherever you go, we 
follow.” | have some tips for Warlord agents* 
who have their bases in their bedrooms, Get 
an old biscuit tin and, after removing the lid, 
put some twine through it and hang it over 
the door. it is guaranteed to give whoever 
opens the door without permission a loud 
reception! 
pee QOXSBOP, 


PTLOAP. 
(Fingerprint Kit) 


Crumbs! YOU tcad then, my old digesti : I : a iiss 
Creare va n, my old digestive, and : = = = - 
Dear Warlord, sib 
mn ial bridge 


Last year on holiday, I. discovered how an unusu: 

helped the Allies advance iniltaly. All of the bridges on the River 
Secio, near Pisa, had been bombed by the Germans — except 
‘one, If Ponte di Diavolo (the Devil’s Bridge). This bridge was so 
named not only because of its hump, which made it look like the. 
backbone of'a beast, but also because it\was dangerous to 
¢ross in a motor vehicle. The’Germans, therefore, believed that 
a’ major assault could not be launched from the bridge,— too 
many soldiers had died trying to cross it on foot, However, one 
night, the risk Was taken and jeeps carrying many troops drove 

juickly over and straight at the enemy. 1 suppose that they had) 
tl A luck of the devil too, because every single jeep crossed 
safely. , Bs 

PQBCXKF,” Mt 
iV, 3 


Fi ‘ 
{Fingerprint Kit) 


And bet that gave the Germans;“the hump"! 
: Flint 


sein WARLORD CLUB : ch | | LET OOWT TOU 











| ADDRESS CECOMEA VOARCORO 
Hoe i GRRE ARGU ? 


SUPECT SEVO POUR CHE MUD ALORS 
TENCLOSE 40pPOSTALORDER = WD. 13.4.85 j 


HTH FOP COSTHE ORDER TO (VARCORO 
[Se ARE EES! CE CA 








SECRET AGENT CLUE FO ACORESS ABO. 


ADVERTISEMENT 


JUMELOKOG 


Dear Lord Peter, 
| have a three-member club and we have been 
working very hard. We have a computer file in my 
computer, a bank account to save up for things and we 
have made contact with a Victor club. This summer we 
g to build a very big hut with an escape tunnel 
in case we have to make a getaway. We already 
have a desk, four chairs and a table. We cail ourselves 
Attack Force AZ and these are the plans for our hut and 


flag. 

GLPBME JZBJEFKKBV, 
PQOXKLOIXO, 

(Super Code Kit plus Spycraft Book) 


What a go-ahead group you have, my old plum duff. 
You're a credit to our organisation and a fine example for 
fellow agents. Good luck with the hut, 

Flint 


tia voofand Paste ‘ 





Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


PSSST SESTO SETS OST 


250 stamps free when first apply- 

ing for our approvals, Birch, 27 

Wayside Road, St Leonards, Ring- 

wood, Hants, 

M10 different’ stamps free} 1 

ing Malta, Australia, 

Channel tlands, 

superb approvals. Bush (A), 1677 

Wimborne Road,” Bournemouth. 

KING GEORGE VI, complete mint 

Commonwealth set’ absolutely free 

to approval applicants, Royce, 12 

Hatherleigh Close, Bognor Regis, 

Sussex. 

FANTASTIC! 174 Flags plus 130 

Coats of Arms in colour, free. 

Request approvals. L. P. Dera, 31 
Wp, 13.4.85 Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife. 





North Africa, 1942. Mos 
Rayker, a black American, enlis' 
to fight for his country, but 
posted to a supply com 


wounded Sergeant Whiffler when f 
Baker Company falls back under a 
Germ s 


Twenty-two fon of panxer 
tenk’ll turn us two into 
grease slicks if this fox- 
" hole caves int ¢ 


Still ungreased, by 


haley) Rew alter eis Slap on the diesel 
casing, Sarge! 





“RUNNING AIN‘T THE BEST ANSWER!” 25 


Just a minute! lwas 
forgetting about that 
ren (eee ey The front ofa bank ha is 
coming for us! ~ strongest armour, son. The 
only weak spot is under the 
gun manilet. 














Steady oi ase 
breathing—now! 


That's not much of a 
mark. Just hope | can 
aT hit it. 





Now’s our chance to split, 
Sarge. There’s still one of 
those Kraut tanks 
somewheres about. 


By golly, that‘d wi 
prize in any turkey- 
shoot! 


Machine gun fire! Looks like he 
has done seen us! 


You are pushing your 

luck. You'd be smart to 

leave me and take it on 
the run! . 





This shot-up truck ain't 
going to be much 
cover, Sarge—only I 
left a couple more 
bazookas in the back! 


uy like me learns 
early that running ain’t 
the best answer! 


















2‘YOU’RE ON REPORT FOR DESERTING YOUR 


Rayker fired another rocket . . « 


The headquarters position of Boker 
Company was deserted, 











This sulpha dressing 
will have to hold you till 
we reach a casualty 

station, Sarge. 







KA 
SY |. 
Which is likely to be 
some distance away. 
ks like our ourtit 
skedaddled! 






















OST...” 






— 

I busted a track, but that Nee at, 

turret gun could still be g ay 

operational. Now might be 
@ good time to slip away. 


You might just be 
right, partner. 


Major, there were three 
Kraut tanks which this 
soldier here stopped dead. 1 
reckon it was justa probe 
since there was no sign of 
follow-up infantry. 












improvised a 


Rayker 
stretcher. 









/S We're gonna be 
/( hot, Sarge, but this ) | 
}-=( isthe best! cando. 5, 


25 











You reckon right, Sergeant. 
The German main thrust 
was north of us. Now if you 
guys hang on here, I'll put 
in a radio call for medics. 





Sodol, Sarge... and 
they're our tanks— 
Shermans! y- 


























‘And so, Rayker and Sergeant 
Whiffler were soon picked up by 
jeep ombulonce.. . . 


We're coming to 
Regiment. The 
companies all piled up 
here and the Colonel 
ordered them into a 

“SU defence box. 


This is where you )\| 
can drop me. 





NEXT WEEK—Punishment and pr 






Rayker heard © familiar 






You're on repert for 
‘deserting your post with me 
when those Kraut tanks 
showed up. Right now there 

is ration trucks for you f 


Y 


Moses Rayker, you 
take care of yourself.) ~ 






Sergeant Tatum! 
Vd hoped I might 
lose him! 
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EIGHT BALL 


Tandy TRS80 

So your mum and dad don’t approve—they say you're wasting your time 
and money on the poo! table at the local cafe or games hall! Well, this game 
trom Tandy by Microdeal may be the answer to their complaints. 

With a little bit of practice, you'll get the hang of the angles and with four 
different cueing strengths at your command, you'll soon be playing a wide 
variety of shots. It may not make you an expert on a real pool table but it is a 
very enjoyable game in its own right with its own skills to be mastered. 

You can play on your own, but it's better if you have an opponent. 
Unfortunately, for this, to get most enjoyment, you really need two joysticks, 
otherwise you have to keep remembering to change the joystick from socket 
to socket. One slight quibble—the game instructions are printed in such a 
small type. Tandy should really issue a free magnifying glass with every 
cassette! 
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Ses 






APOCALYPSE 


Spectrum 48K 

Chay, so you've always thought you could win a war easily—now’s your 
chance to prove it. You can pick the era and the area you want to fight in and 
then it’s up to you. 

Two, three or four players can play this game and the chosen battle area 
(Europe, Britain, London or the Caribbean) is divided up equally between them. 
The war can be either with nuclear or conventional forces but watch the nukes! 
Use one in Britain or London and the game is over. 

‘The purpose of the game is to take over the territory of your opponent until 
you have sufficient to control the whole area. Watch out for treachery and 
deceit! There's nothing to stop your opponents ganging up on you. But 
remember to watch your so-called allies too. A nuclear attack from “friendly” 
territory could wipe you out. 

This game by Red Shift can take hours or years to complete but it can be 
saved. Gripping, but at times frightening stuff! 






































28! Code-Name WARLORD A GENTLEMEN, KILL H 


Continued from P4, — 


a 1) / Y’You will perform a small service 
" MEK for your friend the Prince. For he 
) Gin._is your friend is he not? 
j . 
we a a : 


Mo is yours, 
your Highness. 


Good! General, for 

me, your friend, 

please sign this piece 
of paper. 


vi 
Ys 4 
What ho, chaps! Been 
@ splendid day, hasn't 
it? a J 


—Lord Peter. 
ok you 








Time | put a. 
Stop to this. 
aa Gir 





i have what! came 
for. Gentlemen, kill 
hi 


Ton =m) 
0 he must be selling their lives 
so he can get away with that 

piece of paper. Which means f 

tit ba 





Hatukaxe's trying to 
— finish me! » eA 


“af General will recover ina 
“| few days time —a fow days) 


They also claim that Japs \— 


they've captured are saying 
that the Americans have sided 
with the Japs to fight the 
Russians —because we regard 
London radioed wi the Russians as a bigger 
important mission. The menace now. Take a Mustang 
Russian’s claim they're bog and find out what's really 
being attacked by American g happening t 
fighters in Manchuria! 


And so, over 
Manchuria 


Another American 
killer! Shoot him 


Ly _down! 





s, 


~. 


RQ 
BS 
idly 
n pl 
pul 


“ ‘LL SOON PUT A STOP TO THAT!” 


NI 


BY 
ly aunt— 
lanes reall; 
lar with th 
jans! 


BS 
My gi 
America 
aren’? p 
NX Ri 
Oy 
G 


SS 


&h-ha! The other one's 


Next moment 


—well behind 
Jap lines. I'l go down 
for acloser look. 


nipping off, $0 follow “s 


him to 


‘we Yank planes shooting 
them up! I'll soon put a 
stop to thar! 


All Mustangs with 
American markings —but 
those are Jap soldiers and 
that’s the Rising Sun. 


a WD. 13.4.85 





lil leave it to the last 
@ (possible second... got as many 
asican...closer...closer... 


La A 


Y i 
SOU Most satisfactory! Now (i 
strafing run on the ras: 


Fa 


Now perhaps I can 
get back to trailing 
Hatukaze and that 
piece of paper the 


“Pf He will not ascape! the << 
Funryu 4 missil 





‘2, 2-o-ae 

Ww home? Find out NEXT WEEK! 
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WARLORD 


nes were first 
g machines during W. 
t es ta me 
@egenised bombing attack were 
Ayre. 504s of the Royal Naval Air 
Service which, on Noveniber-21st, 
1914, attacked German airship'sheds 
at-friedrichshafen> Throughout the F 
war, the 93 m.p.h., two-seater, 
wood-and-fabric-built Avros 
continued to do valuable service as 
‘bombers and-reconnaissante 
<aireratt. Others, fitted ewi: 
guis.over_ the centre 
t their top.wings.and With the Jf 
cockpits: bisnked off, 
formidabletighters, “and many more E 
= *were'dsed fer irainimg duties 
The 504 shown here is part of 
famous “Shuttleworth. Coliect, 
=| based —at- Old Warden 
Bedfordshire. 





